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THE BAGHDAD AIR MAIL

hour over those hills would turn my hair grey! Then
I remembered that Paget had told me of a landing
ground north of Jerusalem by the road. So I flew
to Jerusalem, Embry faithfully following, and turned
back north up the road along the hill tops. Soon I
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saw two circles, one on either side of the road, and two
green patches, which looked very small but good* I
circled round, losing height, and dropped a smoke
candle. I then glided down, and realized how small
the ground was. I pulled off a slow landing, which
was made more difficult by having to approach from
tie north, half round and half down the side of the